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"I told the boys to go, Captain Perry," ex-
plained their worthless colonel, "but the boys
won't go."

Perry's lucky star saved him from disaster, how-
ever, and on the 2d of August he undertook the
perilous and awkward labor of floating his larger
vessels over the shallow bar of the harbor at Erie*
Barclay's blockading force had vanished. For Per-
ry it was then or never. At any moment the
enemy's topsails might reappear, and the Ameri-
can ships would be caught in a situation wholly
defenseless. Perry first disposed his light-draft
schooners to cover his channel, and then hoisted
out the guns of the Lawrence brig and lowered
them into boats. Scows, or "camels/' as they were
called, were lashed alongside the vessel to lift her
when the water was pumped out of them. There
was no more than four feet of water on the bar,
and the brig-of-war bumped and stranded re-
peatedly even when lightened and assisted in every
possible manner. After a night and a day of un-
flagging exertion she was hauled across into deep
water and the guns were quickly slung aboard.
The Niagara was coaxed out of harbor in the same
ingenious fashion, and on the 4th of August Perry
was able to report that all his vessels were over the